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Let me not hear one vain ambitious word
Of titles or promotion to be got.
To make a reputation for a single lord
Ten thousand poor men die and rot
IV. t?ang controversy
A Petition of Han Tu against the Buddhists
Addressed to Hsien-tsung (a.d. 820)
The religion of Buddha is barbarous and unknown to antiquity. It
was brought in in an age of decadence, and when the Tf ang Dynasty
was founded by Kao-tsu he considered exterminating it Alas! His
ministers, unskilled in the wisdom of the ancients, dissuaded him.
I am furious when I think that this salutary step was not taken.
And you, Sire, a clearsighted, wise, and scholarly ruler the like of
whom we have not seen for long—you at your accession forbad the
building of new temples or the making of novices. Alas! Your
orders were not carried out And now, what do we hear ? Can it
be that you have ordered that a bone-relic of Buddha be brought in
state ? Maybe you do it—not yourself believing—to make a show
for the people. But they in their ignorance will think you believe.
Their rustics will say *See the Son of Heaven, how he honours
Buddha—and shall not we?9 They will burn camphor on their
scalps, and scorch their fingers with incense. The/11 throng the
temples, and cart their goods to the monks to get redemption and
salvation from dangers to come!... These things ruin our morals
and make us ridiculous in the eyes of strangers. For after all it is
a barbarian we honour, who could not speak our tongue j who knew
nothing of the Sages; who disregarded filial piety. And you allow
a dry bone, a dirty bit of his corpse, to be presented to your
Majesty!...
Ah, have it sent, I beg, to (be headman that he may throw it into
the fire, and get rid of this root of calamity. So will you preserve
your people from seduction and error. And if the Buddha learns
of it and can act—well—I take the responsibility—let him take
vengeance on me*
V. t'ang religion
(a) The Essence ef Buddhism
There are things deep, hard to realize and to understand, but leading
to calm and joy: subtleties not to be grasped by logic, but only to be
known by the wise.

